DF.ATH   AND   TO-MORROW
"They must release me," I said.
"When the judge summons you, you'll he a free man,'1 the lawyer
said.
I hoped that would he hut a matter of lew days.   1 had to wait
five weeks before the judge sent lor me.
Yves continued to deny he knew the young erook. The. crook
arrived at Diaraand Yves was livid beeause he look his lawyer. They
saw a lot of each other and 1 believe their meetings were stormy.
My final conclusion was that Yves probably wanted to get hold of
the papers and sell them to us, and when the merchant, hungry for
more profit, had spoken to him of I he. dollars lie may have wanted
to get the equivalent of the. dollars, too. Hut one. thing appeared
pretty certain to me. Stealing silver watches, some thousand francs
andafewsuitsandhandkerchiels had been the I\venty -year-old boy's
independent action. The, old lags, connoisseurs of every type of
crime, were of the same opinion, adding that this was a case, of the
slip-up on account of the. youth and ignorance of the parties involved;
and because they were up against a craftier erook.
Now 1 examined the men around me more realistically; the rosy
Dick Turpin cloud had lifted. Romance and adventure didn't exist
in their midst. The most surprising thing about them was their utter
ignorance of their work. They slipped up as a rule because of
childish mistakes. Yves and the false policeman were, no exceptions.
They were the rule itself.
There were in Chavcs at that time two professional crooks, old
hands and proud of their cunning. Though strewn with lice they
went about in silk pyjanus. They were whoremaslcrs, and one night
they had walked into a brothel where their joint girl had worked
and told the lady of the house she owed them one thousand francs.
She refused to pay, so one, of them held a revolver against her
while the other went through her bag and pockets. The sous*
mahresse, hearing shrieks, rushed in; they clouted her and then
calmly swaggered out, went homo and were, hurt and surprised
when they were arrested.
There was a more surprising case of the naivet6 of the dealers in
crime. Some racketeers bought in secret several million francs'
worth of coffee. The coflec was to be delivered by lorry at a certain
time. When the lorry arrived at the. destination, gunmen, belonging
to another gang, were waiting for it and they farced the driver to
drive elsewhere. They beat up the driver, and he then went
and squealed on both parties. When the police arrived on the
scene the coffee was gone, for a member of the second gang
had double-crossed his partneis and in the still of the night had gone